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other books, of prose* and verse, sippim: a little honey, but; ho alone left any important or lasting impression upon my mind. The rest was like walnuts and wine, an agreeable aftertaste.
Hut notwithstanding all tins reading I ran lay no claim to scholarship of any kind; for .save life I could never learn anything correctly. 1 am u Htutlent only of ball rooms, bar rooms, streets, and alcoves. I" have read, very little; but. all I read I can turn to account, and all I read I remember. To read freely, extensively, ban always been my ambition, and my utter inability to study lias always been to me a subject of grave inquietude,--study UM contrasted with a general and hapha/.ard gatheritu*; of ideas taken in flight But in me the impulse is so original to frequent the haunts of men that, it Js irresistible, conversation is the breath of my nostrils, I watc.h tho movement of life, and my idea** spring from it tin-called for, us burls from branches. Contact with tint world is in ino the generating force; without it, what invention I have is thin ant! sterile, and it grown thinner rapidly, until it dies away utterly, an it did in the composition of my unfortunate "Rosen of Midnight"
Men and women., oh tho Ktrength of tho living faces! conversation, oh tho magic of it! It in a falv-ulons river of gold where the pnxwntn mint a 1 in wanhcnl up without stint for all to take, to take UH murh UM ho can carry. Two old ladles dincnnmng tho poorugt)? Much may bo learned, it is gold; pools and wit», thon it is fountains whose spray HolidifSUm into jowoltt, andKugewe (.Jruiulet inferior to Deademona ? Is her father inferior to Shy-It w«rt% toi m<»% that led TIIO away, and not n HutMtautinl kntnvlrd^M of thti work done by tht! imturtt!int«. I hiid rend th« **A^
